CHAPTER IL

TWO WINTERS.

As we said above, it had been hoped by Sterling's friends,
not very confidently by himself, that in the gentler air of
Clifton his health might so far recover as to enable him to
dispense with autumnal, voyages, and to spend the year all
round in a house of Ms own. These hopes, favourable while
the warm season lasted, broke-down when winter came. In
November of this same year, while his little Volume was
passing through the press, bad and worse symptoms, spit-
ting of blood to crown the sad list, reappeared; and Sterling
had to equip himself again, at this late season, for a new
flight to Madeira; wherein the good Calvert, himself suffer-
ing, and ready on all grounds for such an adventure, offered
to accompany him. Sterling went by land to Falmouth,
meaning there to wait for Calvert, who was to come by the
Madeira Packet, and there take him on board.

Calvert and the Packet did arrive, in stormy January
'weather; which continued wildly blowing for weeks; for-
bidding all egress Westward, especially for invalids. These
elemental tumults, and blustering wars of sea and sky, with
nothing but the misty solitude of Madeira in the distance,
formed a very discouraging outlook. In the mean while
Falmouth itself had offered so many resources, and seemed
so tolerable in climate and otherwise, while this wintry
ocean looked so inhospitable for invalids, it was resolved
OUT voyagers should stay where they were till spring re- business in many
